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To the READER. 


7 HE greateſt part of the following Poem was wrote 

when the author was ſcholar of Trinity-College in Cam- 
bridge, and was preſented to the Maſter and Fellows of that 
Society, as @ College-Exerciſe, on Trinity-Sunday, 1726, 
and had the honor to be well receiv'd ; and ſome Gentlemen, 
whoſe judgment he has always highly eſteem d, even then 
defired that it might be publiſhed. 


But tho' be could nos but be pleas d with ſo great a cum. 


| pliment, he excuſed himſelf upon account of ſome inaccura- 


cies, which he thought he could eafily correct; and he like- 
wiſe ſaw that ſeveral things might be added, which. would 
give the whole à more poetical turn, and make it more ac- 


ceptable, as well as inſtructive, to the * F bis 
readers. 


He thinks it proper, once for all, to obſerve, how much 
he is indebted to our great Poet; and ſome of the beſt lines 
in this performance are only faint imitations of the incom- 


parable Mil rox. 


A 2 I. 


I will eafily be ſeen, that he has carefully avoided em- 
barraſſing himſelf in the Trinitarian controverſy ; and he 
heartily wiſhes, that the Gentlemen on both fides of the que- 
ion would for the future content themſelves with the plain 
words of Revelation, and not by Metaphyſical Subtleties and 
Scholaſtic Miceties perplex both themſelves and others ; and 3 
above all let them take care, left whilſt contending about the 
Unity of the Divine Mature, they deſtroy that Unity of 
Spirit which is the di fringuiſping charaferiſtic of a diſciple 


of * 


A. for the Author, he Aincerely profeſſes, if he thought he 
had advanced any thing that oppoſed any one Text of Scrip- 
ture, or was contrary to the ſoundeſt Philoſophy, the Reli- 
gion of Nature, it ſhould never have ſeen the light. In 
Hort he hopes, that however he ſucceeds as a Poet, he ſhall 
ever ſupport the character of a good Man, an honeſt Divine, | 
and ſincere Chriſtian. 


THE 


1 


TRINITY. 


WEYOND the vaſt circumf rence of the ſkies, 
Far ſever'd from the ken of human eyes; 
Beyond the heay'n of heay'ns, in awful ftate,? 
The bright effulgence of the Godhead fate, | 

5 Ten thouſand thouſand angels round him wait. | 
|  Bleſt hierarchs! to whom th' Almighty Mind \ 
Good beyond thought, beyond conception kind, & 
Propitious, this vaſt privilege aſſign'd, | 
Within his courts, (o glorious taſk !) to gaze 
10 On his bright Majeſty's unbounded blaze; 
In choral ſymphonies his praiſe proclaim, 
And loudly celebrate th'Almighty's fame | 


Towards 


6 The TRINITY. 


Towards his throne nn 


Their golden crowns with ſolemn pomp they throw 

Is Down at his feet ; on heaven's bright pavement ſpread 
The roſy chaplets, that adorn'd their heads. 
Th'immortal wreaths, bleſt prize of hardy deed | 

Thoſe glorious wreaths, which bounteous heav'n decreed 

Shou'd grace their heads, who valiantly repell'd 

20 The tempter's wiles, nor againſt heav'n rebell'd ; 
Too juſt, in a baſe cauſe, to draw their ſword, | 
Too grateful to renounce and murmur at their Lord, 


Again their crowns reſume, again they bind 
Their locks reſplendent, with bright beams entwin d. 
25 Their purple garments o'er their ſhoulders throw, 
Graceful again before his throne they bow. 
With cheerful ſpeed their golden harps they ng, 
The ſpheres and all the conſtellations rung; 
The liſt ning planets joy'd to hear the bound; 
30 2 of To's from each ſtar rebound. 


Thee, 


ern NEW 


* ; 


Thee, Far HER, firſt — my fing, 
Immortal, Infinite, Eternal King ; 
Sole author of all Being, ſource of Light, 
They fing thee clad in thy creating Might; 
35 In notes ſeraphic they thy praiſe proclaim ; 
And in thy fix days works extoll thy fame. 
Tell how Almighty vigor was diſplay'd ; 
And the vaſt fabrick of the world was laid. 


Vain Atheift, round caſt thine enquiring eyes; 
40 View the large diſtant ſpaces of the ſkies ; 

See how yon lordly ſun, big globe of light, 
Profuſely gay, magnificently bright, 

Thro' heay'n's wide convex darts his quickning rays, 
And gladdens mortals with his ſprightly blaze! 


45 Nor wonder we, if by his beauty charm'd, 
cChear'd by his beams, by his ſweet influence warm'd; 
That lucid fount, whence ſuch rich bleſſings flow, 
To which the ſprings of health and life we owe, 

Fer 


.8 The TRINETY. 
Eer Revelation clear'd the mental fight, 

zo And brought the hidden things of heay'n to light, 
Was by learn'd Ethnics as a God receiv'd, 
And the Creator of the world believ'd. 


See millions more, that with diminiſh'd light, 
And twinkling beam, ſcarce ſtrike the diſtant fight ; 
55 Worlds far. remote with facred radiance fill, 
Reſiſtleſs proofs of an Almighty ſkill. 


If ſtudious ſtill freſh wonders to deſcry, ' 
Let artful tubes thy weaker fight ſupply, @| +» 
And aided by fam'd Bacon's piercing eye, . 


Ver. 51. ---as à Gad receiv'd.) The ingenious author of the Altibla, or diſtinguiſher 
upon worſhiping towards the Eaſt, obſerves, that mankind is naturally prone to ſuper- 
ſition and idolatry, ſo as to worſhip and ſerve the creature even more than the Creator; 
and by ſeveral quotations from writers of unqueſtionable authority makes it appear, that 
the worſhip of the Sun was the great and moſt early idolatry of the Eaſtern countries; 
and he obſerves, that holy Fob mentions the very ſight of it as a temptation, Fob xxxi. 
ver. 26. 27. And Moſes, as a compulſion to adore it, Deut. iv. ver. 16. And monſieur 
Furieu (cruples not to affirm, De toutes les erreurs il n'y en a pas une qui ſoit plus ſup- 
portable que celle de ceux qui ont pris le Soleil pour un Dieu; car cet aſtre eft fi beau, fi 
plein des traits de la Divinite, qu'en a bien £e prendre la copie pour Poriginal, 
Hiſt. Critiq. p. 406. edit. Amſt. 1704. Vid. Alkibl. p. 8. 


Ver. 53. Se millions more, &c.] It is now the general receiv'd opinion of Philoſophers, 
that the fixt ſtars are ſo many Suns, and are encompaſſed with their reſpective planets 


or worlds. Vid. Derham's Aftro-Theol, B. ii. Ch. ii. 


7 


The TRINITY, '9 
60 See how thoſe orbs, thoſe pond'rous planets roll, 
With ſwift career about the ſtarry pole, 
To their reſpective reſidents conveyꝝ 981 „lid 
* The cheerful bounty of the folar ray. 
And wbilſt with duplicated: courſe: they ſteer, 
65 Limit the day, and circumſcribe the year; 
Mete out the hours, and give the ſeaſons birth; 
With bortow'd beam gild the benighted earth. 


| Tis not by Chance; theſe motions ſpeak aloud 
S > The wiſe, th'unerring conduct of a God. 
| * $091 bono zt iur N an - 
ö To It ſceptic ſtill, let thy ſagacious brain, | 
Excluſive of a Gop, the cauſe explain 
Why horrid claps:of thunder rend the air, 
And the wing d light'ning ſhoots a diſmal glare. 
4 4. 1 4 Law. $5548 B | mc i &> , 1 Say 
: IP ng * 440 1 a - ; , 
* £205 1001 049 (44 big aid e--36 aw 4 44h\He5 12 
Ver. 165.------Bacon's piercing eye.) Roger Bacon was an Engliſh Franciſcan Frier in 
the 13th 8 and W Fel w of Merton-Cullege in dee Oxford, 
a man of ſuch great knowledge in all the branches of natural Philoſophy, that he juſtl 
deſerv'd the title of Dodtar Mirabilii. He made a great many diſcoveries z and I think 


Mr. Hearne, in his Ductor Hiftor. has ſufficiently proved, that we are indebted to him 
for ſhe —_— of the Teleſcope, and the Gregorian Period, Ses Du#. Hiſt. Vol. its 
p. 385, 386. | 


10 The TRINIT V. 
Say why dire comets with impetuous force, 
75 Thro' yielding fkies direct their ſlanting courſe, 
Di.ilate the fi'ry horrors of their train, 
And fill the buſy gazer's breaſt with pain? 
day why the clouds replete with proper ſeed, 
Rough ſtorms, fierce winds, & noxious vapours breed, 
80 With peſtilential ſteams the earth annoy, 
And quickly would the ſick' ning world deſtroy, 
Did not kind heay'n, with providential care, 
Relieve the globe, and purify the air, 
And nature's ruines bounteouſly repair? 
85 Say, from its lap why the mild æther pours 
Its genial moiſture and its quick ning ſnow rs, 
And decks the gaudy earth with all its beauteous ſtores. 


View next the ſpacious regions of the earth, 
Then, monſter like, belch all thy poiſon forth; 
90 Say why this orb, of all the boundleſs ſpace, 
Choſe the moſt proper, moſt convenient place, 
| | For 


: The TRINITY. 11 
For the wiſe ends which nature's law requires, 
Which uſe demands, and ornament deſires. 

Thou, Epicurus, I conjure thee ſay, 

95 Since unobſtructed matter flies away, 

How here thy ſenſeleſs atoms knew to ſtay. 


—ͤ — 


Mark well its curious ſtructure, then declare 

What traces of conſummate art appear, 

What nice perfection in each part we ſpy, | 
a0 The hard, the ſoft, the humid, and the dry, 

| The low extended-vale, and mountain high. ) 

With what variety of charms array'd! 

With what rare magazines of wealth inlaid ! 

A work Þ perfect, and ſo well deſign' d, 
105 Muſt needs requite a wiſe directing Mind. 


11 


Of ev'ry diff rent ſoil the product view, 
Nor's leſs obſervance to its natives due; 
Each herb, each weed, each inſect, ev'ry clod, 


Beſpeaks its author, and proclaims a Gop. 
B 2 View 


12 


The TRINITY. 


110 View next the ad. of the azure main, 


The ſcaly monſters, and the finny train ; 
And all thoſe treaſures which its waves contain. | 
Then, mighty ſage, explain the ſov'reign cauſe, 
Why thus the ſea reſiſtleſs ebbs and flows; 


| What pow'r it is that bids it thus far go, 


Again rebids it its proud waves withdraw. 


| Surely ſome God muſt & er the moon preſide, 


120 


125 


Some pow'r Almighty muſt its motions guide; 
Gop awes the moon, the moon the water awes ; 
The moon's the/inftrument; but Gop's the cauſe. 


© 
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View thine oun fabric next, that wondrous frame, 
That beauteous fomething, which I ſcares can name 
In which ſuch order, ſuch diſtinction reigns, 
Such charming harm'ny in each part remains ; 
They all oppoſe; thy; doctrine, and aſſert 
The amazing wonders: of creating art. 

FT If 


130 


135 


140 


The TRINITY. 13 


If then thou would'ſt this uſeful truth diſcern, 
And from the creature the creator learn; 
Attentive on thyſelf employ thy thought, 

And let thine erring mind be by thy body taught. 
In full perfection thou' t thy Gop ſurvey ; 

The ſource is known, thoſe errors fled away, 

That ſtamp'd YR wn oY w 4 


O] coud the foul, from each mean paſſion free, 
In apt arrangement its own beauties ſee ; 
Itſelf thro? all its labyrinths pufſue, 
And all its diff rent operations view; 
No more a ſlave to Epicurus ſchool, 
Twou' d brand the monſter with the name of fool ; 
Condemn his doctrines, his mean tenets hate; 


| AJere that Chance cou'd neer a Mind create. 
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14 The TRINTTY. 
145 There, with St. Paul, the heav'n of heav'ns ſurvey, 
The ſtarry pavement, and the milky way; 
The brilliant ſceptre, and the jaſper throne, 
Th' unfading glories of the great TO ON: 
Here fir d with holy wonder and ſurprize, 
150 For cer 'twou'd wiſh to fix its raviſh'd eyes; 
For ever on th'Almighty theme to dwell, 
And in loud anthems his juſt praiſes tell; 
For ever, ever fix its bleſt abode, | 
And triumph in the preſence of its Gop. 


15 5 By the gay ſallies of wild youth miſled, 
And in the camps of Epicurus bred, | 
Rome's boafted orator heav'n's pow'r defy'd, 
And a wiſe ruler of the world deny'd : 

But when philoſophy, celeſtial maid | 

160 To his aſtoniſh'd eyes her charms diſplay'd, 
: Gladly 

Ver. 145: There with ſaint Paul the heav'n of bead n ſurvey.) See ſecond Epift. to 
the Corinthians, Ch. xii. ver. 2, 3, 4- | 

Ver. 148. -- TO ON. ] Plats who next to his maſter Socrates had the cleareſt 
conceptions concerning the unity of the Divine nature, of any of the Philoſophers, fre- 
quently ſtiles God the To Oy, the Being which is : And tis obſervable, that whenever 
he f of the Deity, it is always in the ſingular number. 


er. * In the camps of Epicurus bred.] Tully, as ſome writers of his life tell us, 
was at firſt an Epicurean, being educated under two famous maſters of that ſe, Phædrus 


and Zens; but afterwards quitted that Philoſophy for one more rational. 


The TRINITY. 15 
Gladly he entertain d the beauteous gueſt, 
Truth's chieftain, now, did zealouſly atteſt 
A pow'r fupreme ; what he before maintain'd, 
Oppos d; and firſt in reaſon's court he reign'd. 


165 Ev'n Clarke himſelf, that bright, that injur'd name, 

| (Albion, thy laſting glory, and thy ſhame.) 
Illuſtrious Clarke | the wonder of our age; 
Tho' truths divine adorn each manly page; 
Tho' aided by great Newton's ſacred kill ; 

170 With ſuch learn'd tracts cou'd ſcarce his volumes fill. 

Hail, great Creator | Pow'r Supreme ador d. 

At whoſe dread fiat, and almighty word, 
This wond'rous frame of things from nothing roſe ; 
Thyſelf eternal, and without a cauſe. 


How 


Ver. 165. Ev'n Clarke himſelf, that bright, that injur d name, 

Albion, thy laſting glory, &e.] Dr. Samuel Clarke was one of the greateſt 
men this nation ever produced. 1 would de needleſs to explain the meaning of theſe and 
the following verſes; ſince there is hardly any one, who is the leaſt acquainted with the 
hiſtory of the preſent century, who will not readily underſtand them. The preſent 
excellent Biſhop of Finchefter, in his Preface to Dr. Clarke's ten volumes of Sermons, 
has given ſo juſt and amiable a character of this great and good man, that it cannot be 
tco much recommended, or too often read. een e 


- . rr Co 


1 The TR ILNIT V. 
175 How beauteous are thy works | how vaſtly fair, 
The leaſt, the meaneſt of thy creatures are! 
How beauteous then art thou l to whom they owe 


Their beauties, the rich ſource from whence they flow. \ 
Tho deck d in robes of pure ætherial light, 

180 Thy effence, too ſuperlatively bright, | 
Dazzles our eyes, and dims created fight; | 


In theſe thy works thy rich perſections ſhine, 
Thy boundleſs HS and thy pow'r divine. 


Thee, ſacred Logos, next the ſeraphs . 

185 Eternal Son of the eternal King; 

They tell how thou in auguſt pomp array d, 

Didſt fin, and all its rebel pow'rs invade ; 

Tell how around thy forked light'ning flew ; 

Tell what amazement ſeiz d the ghaſtly crew; 
190 How, thunder-ſtruck, the daring monſter fell, 
Condemn'd to laſting puniſhment, in hell: 
Whilſt thou, triumphant, o'er the æther WY 7 
And heav'n's ſtrong baſis groan'd beneath its load, 
And univerſal nature. ſpoke a Gov. | 


195 


200 


205 


210 


The TRINIES. 1797 
Grim Satan's ſelf, aw'd by thy vengeful frown, 
Confeſs'd a force ſuperior to his own. 


Who impious durſt the king of Heav'n oppoſe, 

Heap hill on hill, and brave the Gods be foes. 

Great Jove, indignant, bade his thunder roll, A 
And the red light'ning ſhot from pole to pole. 
Amaz'd, confus'd, with more than mortal fright, 


Hence the loud bruit of big-bon'd Titans roſe, | 
| 
7 


Hideous they ſhrunk to the dark realms of night. 


There doom'd to lakes of fire, and feſt ring chains, 
They rail againſt the Gods, and curſe their endleſs pains, 


Vain's the attempt, preſumptuous the deſign, 
Tho' great Jeſlides' foul ſhould breathe in mine, 
Yet cou'd not I deſcribe the numerous. train 
Of ſeraphs, which then grac'd th' ztherial plain. 
Tell how aloof diſplay'd their banners fly, 

And add new luſtre to the gladſome ſky. 


_ Uplifted by the winds, thou rod'ſt along, 


Whilſt round their conquering God the ſeraphs throng, 
C Diſpos'd 


18 The TRINITY. 
Diſpos'd in glorious ranks their Prince receive, 
215 Penſive in this alone, they can't due honours give. 


© 
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With loud acclaim the clang'ring trumpets ſound, 
And Echo does from heav'ns high arch rebound. 
And now arriv'd nigh his great Father's throne, 


Ent'ring he took his place, and brightly ſhone, 
220 Whilſt in his arms the Sire embrac'd the Son. 


Next thine extenfive mercy they relate, A 
Thy boundleſs pity to man's. abject ſtate ; 
Tell how thou deign'ſt his nature to aſſume, 
And on thy ſpotleſs ſelf transfer the doom 
225 Reſerv'd for him; for him refign'ſt thy breath, 
For him thou glorieſt in the pangs of death ; 
Regardleſs of thine own ſuperior ſtate, 
Tho million angels thy beheſts did wait; 
Tho' next in ſplendor to the pow'r ſupreme, 
230 From whoſe illumin d face inceſſant beauties beam. 


Hail, Son of Gop | Saviour of men! thy praiſe 
Shall claim the copious matter of my lays ; 


The TRINITY. 19 


Thee never, never, ſhall this harp of mine 

Forget, nor from thy Father's praiſe disjoin. 
235 Thy boundleſs mercy always Ill adore, 

And ever in loud ſongs extoll thy pow'r. 


Delightful taſk! how glorious tis to ſing | 
Thee, bleſt Mzss1an, prophet, prieſt, and king, 
Author of bliſs, fountain of endleſs joy; 
240 Our grateful theme on earth, in heay'nour bleſt employ, 


With equal ardour, nor leſs tuneful lays, 
Thee, ſacred Paraciers | the ſeraphs praiſe. 
Tell how from every quarter of the ſky, | 
Fierce ruſhing winds with bellowing fury fly, 
245 Whilſt thou thy fav 'rite ſervants deign ſt tattend, 
And in emblaz'nous robes of fire deſcend. 
A ſudden light'ning ſhook the trembling dome ; 
A dreadful murmur fill'd th' aſſembled room. 
Huge cloven tongues, incumbent on the air, 
250 Reveal thy miſſion and thy power declare ; 
Th' inſpir'd teachers thy bleſt impulſe feel, 
Of their exalted truſt the promis d ſeal; | 
8 And 


233 


260 


265 


| The TRINITY. 
And as, man's haughty promiſe to chaſtiſe, 
Juſtice incens'd did various tongues deviſe ; 


From various tongues, bleſt change | we Gentiles date 
The radiant dawning of the goſpel ſtate. 


They tell, from thee what numerous bleſſings flow, 
Man's great ſupport and comfort here below. 
Conceiv'd by thee, the Lord of heav'ri and earth, 
From a pure ſpotleſs maid deriv'd his birth. 

Nigh Jordan's ſtream with myſtic wings out-ſpread, 
Dove-like thou hover'ſt o'er Meſſiah's head, | 
Whilſt thus a voice deſcends from heav'n's high throne, 
te This is my ſon my beſt-belov'd---my fon 

e In whom my ſoul. delights; his laws obey,” 

And a glad homage to your Sov reign pay. 


When in paternal majeſty array'd, 
Th' Almighty Word all things of nothing made, 
TP Atten- 


Ver. 255. From varions tenguer, bleſt change - The learned Mr. Pyle in his Notes 
upon Acts, Ch. ii. Ver. 4. obſerves, that as the diviſion and variety of languages was 
once made a puniſhment, and wrought confuſion among mankind, now, by a wiſe turn 


of events, the ſame variety was made a means of collecting and uniting them into one 
religion and ſociety. | | 


The TRINITY. al 
Attendant, thou in pow'r unbounded ſhone, 
270 And heay'n and earth thy vitual influence own. 


Illum'd by thee, of old the Prophets taught 
The choſen ſeed, and mighty wonders wrought ; 
The Apoſtles too, with thy bleſt gifts endow'd, 
The certain means of man's ſalvation ſhow's ; 
275 By ſigns and miracles their miſſion ſeal'd, 
And the hid things of future times reveal'd ; 
The heathen world to pure religion charm'd, 
And Sin and Satan of their ſting difarm'd. 
Lowly and meek they in the church preſide, 
280 Nor ſtrove to rule, their buſineſs was to guide; 
For worth like this, thee, HzxrinG, we revere 
The able prelate, and the guide ſincere. 
Such virtues, gen'rous HoapLey, grace thy mind, 
Thou braveſt, humbleſt, greateſt of mankind. 


285 No church-man then at ſov'reign greatneſs aim'd ; 
Nor Laudean zeal pure goſpel truths defam'd. 


Ver. 286. Nor Laudean neal-=---] Laud, Arcbiſhop of Canterbury in the reign of K. 
Charles I. was a learned man, but very indiſcreet, His character is very well drawn by 


The TRINITY. 
No Kirk-conſiſtory did then give law, 
Nor Rome's proud prieſt the Chriſtian world o'erawe. 


22 


Religion ne er on perſecution grew; 


290 Force may the man, it can't the ſoul ſubdue. 


Grant, heav'n, that I may hail the happy day 
When truth triumphant ſhall its beams diſplay ; 
When honeſty ſhall ſuffer no reſtraint ! 

'Tis probity, not faith, that makes the faint. 


295 Ol whilſt miſguided by prophetic dreams, 
Extatic raptures, viſionary whims ; 


Or 


Biſhop Burnet, in the hiſtory of 1.is own times, vol. i. p. 49. © He was, ſays the Biſhop, 
a learned, ſincere, and zealous man, regular in life, humble in his private deportment 
but was a hot indiſcreet man, eagerly purſuing ſome matters that were either inconſi- 
derable or miſchievous 3 ſuch as ſetting the communion-table by the eaſt walls of the 
churches, bowing to it, and calling it the Altar; the ſuppreſſing the /Yalloon privile 
the breaking off lectures, the encouraging of ſports on the Lord's day, with ſome other, 
things that were of no value; and yet all the zeal and heat of that time was laid out on thoſe.” 
The Biſhop next proceeds to mention ſeveral inſtances of his behaviour in the Star- 
Chamber and High-Commiſſion. Court, which he ſays were ſuch blemiſhes, that nothing 
but the _ um to death in ſo unjuſt a manner could have raiſed his character; 
which, as he ſays, it did to a degree of ſetting him up as a pattern, and eſtabliſhed all 
his notions as ſtandards, by which judgments are to be made of men, whether they are 
true to the church or not. By his diary he appears to have been an abject fawner on 
the duke of Buckingham, and a ſuperſtitious regarder of dreams. His defence of himſelf, 
writ with ſo much care when he was in the Tower, is a very mean performance. 


Ver. 2 4. *Tis probity, not faith, that makes the ſaint.) 'Tis not here intended to de- 
preciate faith, as appears by the following lines. All that the author means is, that a 
bare belief of the Credenda of religion cannot recommend to the favour of God. The 
Devils believe and tremble. Whereas an honeſt ſincere endeavour after truth, tho' not 
_—_ attended with ſucceſs, tho? it will rarely miſs, eſpecially in matters of importance, 
will be attended with peace of mind here, and eternal happineſs hereafter. 


The TRINITY. 23 
Or mop'd by gloomy horror, or deſpair, 
Slaves to blind rage, or ſuperſtitious fear; 
Or in pretended ſanctity array'd, 

300 Like ſome baſe metal, with pure gold o erlaid; 
Unhallow'd devotees thy influence claim, 
And gild oppreſſion with Religion's name ; 

Soft be my manners, gentle, eaſy, free, 
When moſt benevolent, then moſt like thee. 


305 How bleſt theſe times, had they their bliſs perceiy'd, 
And what thoſe heav'n-ſent teachers taught, belier l 
Many, tis true, a wiſe attention lend, 
And well-weigh'd reaſon in firm faith does end. 
But deaf to reafon, and her facred lore, 
- 310 Some by wild zeal miſled, by intereſt more; 
Their faith to ſtagger, various arts employ. 
In vain thoſe arts, they can't their faith deſtroy, 
Undaunted, all temptation they defy, 
Safe an thy aid, bleſt Spirit, they rely; 
315 For him, who bled for them, triumphant die. 


Thy ſure effect, divine ætherial Dove, 
Are goodneſs, peace, long-ſuffering, meekneſs, love. 
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330 


The TRINITY. 


Chriſt's vice-roy, thou, over the earth ſhalt reign, 
Till HE our great Redeemer come again. 

To the ſincere all uſeful truth's impart ; 
Releaſe from fin, and ſanctify the heart. 


Hail, great conductor of the choſen race 
Spirit of truth, giver of every grace, 
Of divine Poeſy the ſov'reign ſpring, 
Aided by thee, of heav'nly things we ſing. 
O] wou'd ſome ſpark of thy celeſtial fire 
Sublime my genius, and my breaſt inſpire, 
On hallow'd wings th' enraptur'd muſe ſhou'd fly, 
And ſpeak a language worthy of the ſky. 
Thee wou'd I ſing, ſole ſelf-exiſting Min, 
Thee, bleſt Mzss1an, ſaviour of mankind ; 
Thee, facred Pax AcLETE, the muſe ſhou'd praiſe, 
And liſt'ning Angels ſhou'd approve my lays. 
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